23O                              GuESAR   IS   DEAD

"It's a message from the Queen," she persisted, weakly.
The man regarded the cat for a while.    The cat again
shot out its forelegs with claws opening, dug the claws into
the cloth, carefully unhooked them, and returned to its sleep.
"Send the messenger in.'5

The girl came slowly forwards. "You're not angry with
me . . ."

He hit out at her, striking against her hip. "Go away
and do as I tell you/5

Meekly the girl left the room. The man did not stir again
till he heard the door open and someone enter. When the
newcomer was close, he looked up abruptly, laid his finger
on his lips, and pointed to the cat.

Sara grinned, bowed to the cat, and then turned to the
man on the stool.

"I come from my royal and divine mistress Cleopatra to

speak to one that calls himself Marius-----55

The man interrupted him with a wild gesture and started
up, knocking over the stool. "I tell you that my name's
Marius,'5 he shouted. "I come of the stock of the conqueror,
and I claim his property at Arpinum. One day I'll make the
council there kiss my thumbnail while I spit in their faces.
I have written to Cicero. He's a relation of mine. His
grandmother Gratidia adopted a Marian child. Unless he
gives me his support, I will wipe him out. I will have no
mercy." His voice lowered. "I must obey the voice.5'

He bent down to fix the stool, but straightened up without
warning and grasped Sara's arm.

"What did Jiar say?" He whispered, pointing to the
cat. "Did you hear?"

The cat was lazily turning over, and Marius sank down on
; his stool.    "There is no need to be afraid/5 he went on,
reassuringly.    "There is no danger now.    I am glad for
your sake.   Me nothing can hurt."

Sara watched him closely, unable to decide if he was crazed
or acting. " I come from the Queen," he repeated, feeling that
it would never do to compromise his mistress with this man.
Ah yes/5 said Marius? turning to him, and his eyes were
intelligently keen.   "What has the Queen to say